Love Street
                       C                                                                                                                      G
Ah, when I entered this street which is called Love Street __ ay, ay __
                                                                                                               C                  G
I expected that love would be easy to meet __ ay, ay __
                                C                                                                                                         F

Now I have wandered for many life-times it seems __ ay, ay __
                                                                     C                                          G                            C
I wonder if love’s tales are a dreamer’s dreaming __ ay, ay __
                                                         C
Softly I call him by his dear Name,

                                                                                            F
softly  I call him by his dear Name.

                                                           G             C                                        G
Meher! So will I ever call his Name.

                                                                   C             
And if the stars on high fall from their place and die

                                                                          G                                                     C
my heart will light the night with its pure flame.

Still I wander about in this street called Love Street __ ay, ay __
Ceaselessly roaming up and down hoping to meet __ ay, ay __
Love, the beautiful one, for whom lifetimes, it seems __ ay, ay __
I have been searching __ or but dreaming dreams __ ay, ay __

© Copyright Avatar’s Abode Trust, Woombye, Queensland
